BOURNEMOUTH-1884-87

and having long been the domain of " Boguey " in his
lifetime, became at last his resting-place. Having been
sent to hospital to recover from wounds received in
battle, he broke loose, in his maimed state attacked
another dog more powerful than himself, and so per-
ished. His master and mistress were inconsolable, and
never, even in Samoa, could bring themselves to allow
any successor.

I have already referred to the easy access to Bourne-
mouth, which was, of course, a prime consideration
with his parents. But Stevenson's friends had seen
little of him for several years past, so in this also there
was a welcome change from Hyeres. Nearly all the
old and tried companions whom I have mentioned
came to Skerryvore during these years: R. A. M.
Stevenson and his wife, and his sister, Mrs. de Mattos,
and her children; Miss Ferrier, Mr. Baxter, Professor
Jenkin and Mrs. Jenkin, Mr. Colvin, and Mr. Henley all
paid more or less frequent visits. Among the new-
comers were Mr. Sargent, who twice came to paint his
host's portrait; Mr. James Sully, an old friend at the
Savile Club; Mr. William Archer, who owed his first
coming to his severe but inspiring analysis of Steven-
son, and remained as one of the most valued of his
critics and appreciative of his friends; and last and most
welcome of the admissions into the inmost circle, his
very dear friend, Mr. Henry James.

One of the most frequent visitors was R. A. M.
Stevenson, who had, after some time, decided to give
up the thankless task of producing pictures for the
public which were not those he wanted to paint, and
to use his technical knowledge and matchless powers
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